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Dear Readersi 

This page ts going fo press before fhe August issve of TARGET has been placed oit sa/e so we have 
nof yef received atty letfers front readers, teiiirtg us how they have earned money with whieh fo huy 
United States War Bonds and Stamps, fRememfoer, f n the lasi issue of TARGET we promised f o send ten 
10^ War Savings Stamps to the writer of each teifer fhat was published on Y e Editor' s Page and the letfers 
we prinfed would he a few of the besf ones telling how the writer had earned money with whfch to 
huy War Stamps.) 

We didn^t recetve this story in a leiter^ but one young feffow dropped in f o see the editors person- 
ally and toid us of a way in which he had raised money to huy War Savings Stamps that we thought 
made him a REAL AMERICAN. This chap had, at considerabie expense and trouble, ac^uf'red a complete 
library of a great many eomic magazines inciuding TARGET and BLUE BOLT. He had every single issue of 
fhese magazines since they were first pubtished, and he expected that some day all of his complete voS- 
umes wovtd he wortb a lot of money. Weli, when Uncie Sam starfed urging all of his nephews and nieces 
to "BUY WAR SAVING STAMPS'\ this lad gathered up all of the o/d newspapers and serap iron that he 
could findr to take it down and sell it so he could hoy some of fhose Stamps of his Uncfe's, Then, when 
he was about ready to take hts junk down, he suddenly thought of all fhose comlc magazines he had. 
They would be worfh a lot more money some day fhan he could ever gef for them as lunk now^ but still 
he covidn't help thtnking about Uncle Sam's fighting men all over the world, who were sacrificing a 
whole lot more than our friend could hope to give, Besides^ even though it was only a little bit, if's fhe 
drops of water that make a lake and the dimes that make the dollars that will help us win fhe war. 
Afier looking af it in this way, he figured there was only one thing to do and he did it. He put fhat bsg 
library of comlc magazines in with fhe other wasfe paper and sold the whole pile. He decided that fhe 
waste paper would he used by Uncle Sam fo help build a nice perishable cofRn for someone in fhe Axis 
PowerSf and the dimes fhat he loaned fo his Uncle from fhe sale of fhe paper would huy a few bullets 
for some United States soldier or sailor fo use on a Jap or a German who would fill the coffln. 

Giving up fhose magazines fhat he had worked so hard fo co/fecf wasn'f fun, fiuf fun won't help 
win fhe war and buying War Saving Stamps wilL 

Are YOU doing YOUR part fo HELP KEEP 'EM FLYING? 

Cordially yours, 
The Editors 




Dear Edstors: 

l've iusl" finishetJ readtng the April 
TARGET and it sure was a sweli little 
boDk. \'m m the Army Medlcal Detach- 
ment Unit over at the Station Hospttol. 
Our patients alsa rend TARGET Comics 
and dIso the reit of the boys here^ and 
we surq enjoy it. As we nre on Harbor 
Defense^ and don^t here very 

o^ien, Wf^ jirst step up to the Post Ex- 
change and buy a TARGET Comics» 

At my other camp where I was sta- 
tioned before I came here^ [ found oli 
the feHows at the hospital as well as 
©■fficers, were regular reciders of TAR- 
GET Comics. Well, I guess this ts all^ so 
rll close with thanks and hoping youll 
keep up the good work for the boys in 
the sefvice. 

Yours truly. 

Privat* Charlei W. Pugh 
Fort Strong, Mass. 

— (More and more hffen s'tmiiur fo 
yaurs are berng receJveeJ ^rom men in 
ihe sefvice, ond fh^y do ot/r heaiis 
good. Our o^lier reoders wiih theit 
Wpr Stomp purchoses oro gettmg bm- 
hind yov fe^/ows T00%, and yon oon 
be jure thot TAftGBT vfiH confinue to 
do ifs pari 'm enferfomjnenf and op- 
peoiTs to pavG yoor rtsod io VICTORf^) 
* * * 

Dear Editors: 

n every issue of TARGET Comics 
rhc fetters run something like this: 



■"The Target ought lio be reptaccd by 
something better", or, '^Spacehawk h 
too gory^'> And then thi^re are those 
who write: '''The Target is my favor- 
ito'V or, "Spacehowk adds varlety to 
your magazine^'. 

Come on, readers, let's get togetker 
on this. What do yau say, edJtors? 

r £uggest you take □ vote aitd see 
whot the mofoniy wanfs ond pl«ase 
them- 

1 reaFize the artists ore working un- 
der pressure and are doing their level 
best to plea^e everyone, but such on 
endeovor rs impossible. 

READERS— Why don't yotj bear with 
thesB men who work thelr fingers to 
the bone and their brains to o stupor 
to serve you? 

Really, I think the reoders expect 
too much of you feilows. 

Go easy, readers, aft^r all^ these 
writers and artists are only human^ 

Yours appredotively^ 

Frank TuHy 

New York, New York 

— fSometimes we thlnk fhat "siupor" 
part fs rigtit, Frank. As for o contest^ we 
wj7f get around to fhai eventuaiiyf but 
nght naw w^'d Vike f o use e^ery bif o f 
spoce tor promottng the aa/e of Wor 
Sfamps nnd Bonds. That's our most jiTi- 
porfant /ob right now, Don't you 
agree7J 



Dear Editors; 

I om a regular reoder of TARGET 
Comics, buf I have throe crtticisms: 

(1) Has the artist of the cover of 
the June issue ever seen a red 
bomber? 

(2) On one poge in the Tctrgtet 
and ihe Targeteer? their car is 
blue and o coupte of poges 
over it is red ond it's the 
some car, 

(3) How many uniforms has the 
Cadet got? Eoch month he 
has o different color, 

Except for yocjr coEor artist, your 
comics are sweU, ond I think a lot of 
"Yb Editor's PagB"^ becouse it prints 
just -what the kids say about the mag- 
ozine. 

l've noticed lately that the Yankee 
kids want to hear from some ''real 
Southern kids'^, well, here's a ''real 
Southern K\d'\ 

I think most of ybur characters are 
swelir but couldn'tyou leave out Spoce- 
hawk and slip in a bosebalf comk or 
something? 

Yours, 

Richard Stalder 

South Jack&onville, Florida 

— fComic ariists somef;mes have to 
take poetic /icense witt} coiorSf Richard, 
hence, fhe red bomber. Secondiy, took 
orgoin af the car, it's a d/fferenf one 
eoc/i f/me, ond ttiirdiy^ ihe Cadet has 
fhree dtfferenf co/ored un;form£.^ 



ADDRESS YOUR MAIL TO TARGET COMICS, 292 MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK, N. Y. 



J" 





RiGHT YOU ARE, SPECK.' -ano, nKtvou, everv 

AMtBiCftN BOY OR &IKL CM FOCM THeiB OWM NEIGHBOSHOOD 

VICTOBY IS OUR TABfiET clubs sv doing two -tminss 

TOR UNCl-6 SAM,' U) COUECTING OLD SCBAP METAL AND 
PAPER 50 THAT rr WJl.1. REACH OUtt D&mSE INOOSTW16S. 
(1) wiTH MONEV BECeiveo, BUV DEFENSe STAMPS/ 



ADVENTURES IN STAMPS 

By Eugene L. Poliock 




HAVE YOU HEARD... 

— THAT Jean N'icnlet, ihe French esplorer who landed on the 
shore of the Grcat Lakes at whal is now known as Green Bay, 
Wis., thoughl he had reached ihe eastern edge of the great conti- 
I nent of Asia? Dressed in a beautiful scarlet robe 
and a bejeweled hai, he landed on the beach to 
meet the Indians, whom he thought were Chinese. 
I The savages had never seen a wfiile man before, 
'""ik>"i"d ^"'^ ^^^^ Nicolet shol off his pistols inlo the 

sky the noise and flame Irighiened the Indians 
inlo believing ihat he was a god. 

* * * 

-THAT it is said President Roosevelt is able to answer every 
fluestion on world geography pul to himi* Mrs. Roosevelt says that 
he knows so much aboui the earth because of his sUmp-cnllecting 
hobby, Even in ihese times ihe I'resident finds a few minules at 
night 10 resi his mind tjy lookmg ai sumps. 

* * * 

-THAT reports smuggled out ot Greete lell of the British bom- 
bardment of the Corinth Canal, known to every stamp colleclor? 
The four-mile strip of water which divides Greece is only seVenty 
feet wide, and the R A F dumped their ''eggs," or bombs, on the 
steep sides of the tanal Thousands of tons of earth s!id into the 
water, blocking it up and forcing the German and Italian 
ships to sail an extra iwo hundred mile;,. 

* * * 

—THAT the poslage siamps of Egypf have been printed 
in six differeni languages? French. Turkish. English, 
Italian, Coptic and Hieroglyphics are all found on the 
designs.of this otd and famous land, so important during this war. 

* * * 

—THAT biiying stamps on approval through' the mail is the finest 
way lo build up a stamp collection? However, it is absolulely essen- 
Hal that you make relurns within ten days afier receiving the stamps 
unless another arrangement with the stamp dealer is made. 



N APPROVAL APPIICANT is aiunnr • 



FIND STAMPS WORTH FORTUNES! 



'wM. PENN STflMP CO., P. 0. BDI 303, PHtU., P«. 



PONY EKPRESS SET 



ZEPHYR 3437 N. I 



SUPER-WONDEn PACKET OFFERED 

K— t SUimiC»..C.P.0.>a»»713JI.Br»olilyji.N.¥. 



FREJ ! ! ! ^P^f^^r^^^ 



u. s. $4 & $5 STAMPS. 



FRFFIM NEMISPHERE PACKET 



1U, s. APPROVAL SERVICE 



6 



LIBERIA 
AIRM AIL 
TRIANGLES 



5^ 



CAKM CASHI tAKH mMPSI 



81c VALUE FREEI 




WATER FOAMED behind 
the Steel encased glass 
eye that jutted out above 
the waves. The periscope turned 
sHghtly on its metal neck and 
stopped, for sliding into the cross- 
hairs df the sights below deck 
was the low shape of a heavily 
laden oil tanker. Commander 
Von Helsner slapped his thigh 
and muttered a gutteral order to 
the young officer at his side. 

Bells rang sharply, men jump- 
ed to firing statioris. The short, 
squat commander stood with his 
eye glued to the eyepiece. His 
hand came up — then down! 
"Fire!" A stream of bubbies shot 
from the nose of the sub, the long 
line heading directly for the 
steamer. Above, at the last mo- 
ment, the tanker lookout spotted 
it, yelled — but before the ship's 
course could be altered, death 
struck! 

A savage burst of flames blasted 
from the middle of the tanker. 
Then — the whole vessel went up 
in a mass of smoke, debris, and 
fire, as the oil bunkers let go. In 
a matter of ten seconds, men died, 
killed without waming. Below, 
safely watching the awful scene, 
the U-boat commander chuckled 
evilly. He turned to the young 
officer."The hunting is good, no?" 

Hans Frier grinned his ac- 
knowledgment and nodded, "Ja! 
This trip has been a good one, 
all right. Seventeen ships, all 
told. Soon the waters will be 
empty!" Von Helsner went back 
to his periscope, scanned the sea, 
and gave the order to surface. 
Compressed air hissed into the 
tankSj blowing out the water.The 
blunt prow broke the surface, 
then the hull of the sub foflowed. 
While the decks were still awash, 
men scrambJed from the con- 



ning tower and leaned over the 
rail. 

"Not a man in sight!" someone 
murmured, The sea was Httered 
with driftwood, spars, and the re- 
mains of lifeboats. A life ring 
bobbed on the wave crests. Von 
Helsner pointed to it. 

"Get it. See what ship it was." 
A boathook shot out and snared 
the ring. 

"The Walker Lee, sir." 

"Ah, good. I think that the 
Americans will stop trying to slip 
across these lone tankers now!" 
Suddenly a startled shout broke 
from the lips of a sailor. 

"SCOUT PLANE! In the 
suni" Frightened eyes looked u p 
into the red ball of fire. It was a 
plane all right, by the looks of it, 
probably a giant Sunderland. 
There was a mad scramble to the 
conning tower. Men shot down 
the ladder, then the hatch slam- 
med shut. Almost before the last 
man left the deck, the sub went 
into a crash dive. Quickly it sank 
into the cold ocean, but it was a 
moment too late. The Sunder- 
land wheeled on a wingtip and 
headed for the dark blob under 
the surface. 

Below, the men waited in 
breathless anxiety for the rend- 
ing crash of depth bombs. They 
had no way of knowing whether 
or not the plane had seen them, 
and the suspense was nerve- 
racking. Above, two sleek bombs 
left the underside of the plane, 
Into the water with hardly a rip- 
ple, they sank many feet, then 
burst in a blast of flame. 

For a moment the lights in the 
sub quivered, but remained on. 
"Deeper!" Von Helsner shouted, 
"Dive to the bottom!" Another 
crash shook the sub. This time 




the lights went out. Immediately 
the auxiliary iamps came on. 
Men were quiet, waiting for the 
first sign of water seeping in 
through the shaken seams of the 
Steel plates. 

The sub hit bottom. \t bounced 
once, then settled along the 
sandy floor. The motors cut off. 
Long minutes passed before a 
word was spoken. The com- 
mander smiled. "The fools have 
lost us. Now let us proceed. It is 
time to open the seated orders. 
from the high command. He 
produced an oilcloth packet and 
removed the contents. Carefully 
reading every line, he rang for 
"stations". Men hopped to their 
posts. 

"This," he said, "is our greatest 
mission of the war, We go North 
to Greenland to intercept Ameri- 
can troopships. Ah! I take much 
pleasure in this job!" At once, the 
motors throbbed, and the sub got 
under way. Alternately running 
on the surface and under the 
waves, she made good time. 

Noon of the third day, a tramp 
steamer hove into view. It was a 
sloppy looking ship, not capable 
of carrying any heavy guns. 
"Hardly worth a torpedo! . . . 
Stand by to open fire with the 
deck guns!" Quickly, men jump- 
ed to their posts. The breech of 
the gun opened, a shell went in, 
and the gun fired! Direct hit, the 
first shot! The sailors threw their 
caps in the air with joy. Another 
shell fired, then another. A gun 
from the ship answered. but fell 
far short of the mark. One final 
shot blasted toward the tramp. 
It hit the superstructure and 
blew it clear of the ship! 

Slowiy, iike a dying whale, 
the steamer turned over. Men 
scrambled over the hull like ants. 



Then it went down, stern first. 
The sub made no attempt to res- 
cue anyone, but deliberately 
avoided the frantic shouts of 
those that had cleared the sink- 
ing ship, and again headed 
Northward, These hardened vet- 
erans of undersea warfare cared 
iittle for human lives ... as long 
as they wereji't their own! 

n w AS EARLY morning of 
the sixth day that Von Helsner 
sighted another tramp, as shoddy 
as the other one they had sent 
down. Its paint was old and peei- 
ing, while the cabins seemed to 
be greatly in need of repair. 
Helsner eyed it for a moment, 
then spoke to his junior ofificer. 
"It is another ono of those Yan- 
kee ships. Riding high, too. She 
must have emptied her caFgo. 
Well, she'II never ship another 
one! 

Again the command was given 
to the gunners, and while the rest 
of the crew stood about on the 
deck to watch the slaughter, the 
gun was loaded, But the sub had 
been seen. The ship began to 
weave back and forth. "Fools," 
Helsner muttered, "They think 
that we'U waste a torpedo on 
their smelly old tub, Fire away!" 
A shell sped from the muzzle, 
and splashed in front of the 
tramp steamer. Almost at once, 
lifeboats went over the side, and 
men jumped from the deck into 
them. 

Helsner laughed, "Yeliow dogs, 
look at them run! When we get 
done with the ship we will sink 
them, too!" The sub moved in 
closer to the target. This time the 
gunner found his mark. A shot 
smashed high into the prow of 
the ship. In another moment the 
tramp was peppered with holes; 
the tailings and superstructure 
were a maze of twisted metal. 

The s'ailors looked at thf tub 
qu!zical!y. By now she K>,ould be 
sunk. Then Helsner laughed. 
"She must b e carrying a load of 
cork. That's ^hy she rides so 



high and refuses to sink.' Close in 
on her, This. time we will end tt!" 
Graduaily the submarine pulled 
into point blank range. To star- 
board, the men who had left the 
doomed vessel pulled with all 
their might on the oars of the 
lifeboat. Von Helsner let them 
go. It would be only a matter of 
minutes to round them up . . . 
then the fun of shooting them 
down! When the sub was a scant 
five hundred yards oif, the gun- 
ners took careful aim at the 
water line, then fired! 

A hole was ripped into the 
rusted side just above the water 
line. Then it happened. There 
was a flash of activity on the 
deck of the apparently deserted 
steamer! A machine gun sud- 
denly sang a song of death as it 
raked the deck o f the sub. Sailors 
not within the protection of the 
gun or the conning tower crum- 
pled to the deck, dead. 

VON HELSNER was taken 
aback. He leaped behind the for- 
ward gun just in time to esc.ape 
a withering hail of bullets. "Kill 
them, you dogs! Kill them!" he 
shouted. The men rammed home 
a shell. But before they could 
fire, a strange tlting happened- on 
board the tranap. Part of the 
crunjpled cabin began to slide 
back, A peculiar whine broke 
through the air, and a six inch 
gun came up on an elevator shaft 
from the very bowels of the ship! 

It was a huge thing, gleaming 
dully in the light of the morning. 
Immediately the muzzle blos- 
somed into a mushroom of yel- 
iow flame. The range was point- 
blank, still, but the tables were 
turned. The men on the sub 
gasped at the sight. Thfen the 
shot from the steamer smashed 
through the conning tower. To 
«ubmerge again was hopeless, 
they had to fight back now! 

The slamming of the two guns 
split the day wide open. A shot 
from the stoamer threw the sub 



broadside. A perfect targeti But 
in this new position they could 
bring their stern gun into action. 
Von Helsner wasted no time. 
Quickly the men dashed to the 
other cannon. It spit fire at the 
ship, trying desperately to knock 
the other gun from- the deck. 
Shrapnel whizzed through the 
air, while men dropped to the 
deck of both the sub and the 
steamer. 

VET THEY KEPT up the 

steady fire! The sub was a mess. 
Gaping holes ran across the deck 
and water washed into them. 
Then the big rifle on the tramp 
steamer spat. Once again a shell 
hit the sub directly at the water 
line and ripped into its backbone. 
A tearing shudder went through 
the entire length of the dark huU, 
and it split in half! Men scream- 
ed as the boat went down be- 
neath them. Those that weren't 
wounded enough to die quietly, 
shouted their lungs out as they 
were caught in the swirling vor- 
tex of the whirlpool. Ali of them 
went under. They died as they 
had sent others to their deaths, 
and would have sent the survi- 
vors of the tramp had the end 
been the other way around. 

On the steamer, five men 
leaned on the hot gun. A doctor 
was rapidly administering to the 
wounded, and the rest gazed out 
to where the sub had been, Be- 
hind them, wildly cheering boat- 
loads of men pulled toward their 
ship. Dan Cassidy grinned at the 
other gunner, "Well, that's that! 
Helsner and his boys got quite a 
reputation m these parts, but it 
won't make any difference where 
he's going! Golly. It sure was 
smart of the Brass Hats to Puli 
the first World War stunt of out- 
fitting "Q" ships! I bet ,those 
babies got the surprise of their 
lives when Betsy here poked her 
snout over the gun'ale and gave 
them a little back talk!" 
THE ELND 



ASlJOTT TIME LATER... AL 
IH THE COUNTY JAIL YARD/ 




THE MOMEMT THAT RDLLOWS IS 1U£ 
9TRANG£eT ONE IN ALL OP AL'S CASEEKJ , 
INSTEAD OF HfTTING HIM ... TWe CAK STOPS/ 

-AWD A e/cw 

ONE/ wews 




eenNY STOL£ youe 

PLAN0 W£ tWty j 
WDIV TO WOfl^ 7W£ * 

AUTOGYOO, GeABS. 

50 H£ WBfJT SmAlGHT 
Up— FINALLV H£ RAU 
OUT OF &AS— flUD 
HB CAME STRAIGUT 
DOWA/ Bfi^CK INTO /f 




AS "/OU BEOueWT « 

VDU Ger TW WHOL£ BEWASD.t 
VOL/'V£^ peOBAetY SAVl 
A UUtJDKED PeOPLB'S 

LIVES BY ^MAiSS 

CATCW/we flr NOTA wuwoRgO 

..... J s^ygp 




r I HAUE.'iCfiN'T 
/ SflY UIHfiT lAM 
CflU££ THE VlCnM^' 
j SKINS TO TURN fiHEEK, 
I BUT 1 SELlEVE THAF 
: SUDDEN PR0-nXl6 
'E OF MIND IS BROUGKT 
I BY A RELRTIVELY 
5I^JlPLE COMDlTIDN.ri 



SEVEftflL YEHRS fl&O I 
CONDUCTED fl SEftlES OF 

psrcHOLoaicflL resrs. 

1 FOUND THBT THE 
(*1ND, LIKE THi BODY, 
OFTEN HERCTS IN H 
VIOLEHT REVERSE 
MflNNER TO CERTfllN , 




NOT SO FflST 
DOCTOR.' l'Wl 
flFRRlD I -DDN'r 
RSREE lUlTHYOU-' 
1 THINK l'VE 
HLfiEfiDf DISCOVERED, 
flT LEfi^T IN PflRT, 
OJHRT CflUSES THE 
GREEN PLftSUE: 




NO SOUNDS ARE 
BROfiDCHST DN THAT UJftVE 
IfiN'T IT P0S61BLE,TMEN,THRT 
THOUGHT SUSSESTiDNS RRE 
BEIN& SENT OUT OVER IT 
INSTEflD? PEOPLEUJHDSE 
(AINM fiRE NfiTDRRLLY flTTUMEO 
TO THRT CERTfllK FREQUENCY 
COULD BE RECEPTI-JE TO 
TELEPflTHlC MESSRSeS.' 




m TH15 CftSE, THESmULUS 
1=1 THE UJflUE OF PATHldriC 
FERVDR NOW ENVEUOPiM^ 
flIWEftlCfl. Ihi flN EFFORT 
TO COUNTERBfiLfiNCE THE 
EFFECTS OF THIS FLOOD 
OF EWOTtOtJ, MftNY 
SENSITlVE WirJDS TIP THE 
OTHEH mflY.' THE UNHflPPY 
RESULT IS THRT T«E 
yiCTllAS' ATTlTUOe IS 
INVOLUNTflRlLY REVEWEO, 
RND HRTOED 

Fon OUH 

ENEWIES 15 
TURNED TO 
SYMPRTHY' 
I BEUEVE 

THRT 15 

UlHRT IS 

HflPPENINS 
TODflY 

IN RMERICR! 




OH,COWE KDU), SmCEHfllUK.' 
THHT'S fl BIT TOO 

FHU-FETCHEt).' i ■ 

PERHHP5. 




I NEVeRTHELESS, l'U , 

TO TRfiCK OOlUN THE 
1 ^sOURCe OF THRT CHHftlER 
I UJRVE — RltaKT NOtU.' tUOULD 
I YOU CRRE TO flCCOWlPRNV WlE?, 



OJHY- HH-CERTfllNLYf. 
BUT HRDN'T UJE BETTERl 
UJRIT UWTIL AA0RN1N6 

TO 60 ON THtS UJILD , 
&OOSE CHflSE? 



- EVERY HOUR UJE 
LO^E MERNE MORE 
HEHDlUflY FOR THE 
&REEN PLRGUE.'UJE 
MUS T (SO NOlU 

' flLL RlGHT, 
^PRCEHRLUK, BUT I < 
I THINK YOU' RE OH 
I THE UJRONG TRRCK.' 




-nrl 



lUE'LL HEBD IN THF DlRECHON 
INDICRTED BV THE 
TRRNSMLTTEn DeTECTOR/ 
BETTER SUP OM T^Vi SET OF 
flNTl-SRflVlTY STRflPS, DOCTOR: 
IT'LL LOUJER.VOU flBOUT flS 
, FflST flS UJILL n PHRflCHUTE- \ 
- JUST IN CflSE OF tMERSrMCVy 



ovER Central mexico, y 

RND THE DETECTOR 
UJE'RE CLOSE 
ro OURGOftL/ 




£Pf\CEHfia}K'S KBBN 
ERRS CRTCff rrff 
SCMND OF TfiE 

z/ COHSIDERflTE OF YOU 
I 10 SEND fl WESSHGE TD 

YOUn FRlENDS TO AMNOUHCE 
\01Jn HRRlVflL ■ 



YOU FINHLLY 
CHUGHT ON, 
eM? OJELL, IT'S 
TOD LflTE 
NOUJ.' THEV 
KMOU) YOU'RE 

THEY'LI 
REflDY 



I COULD SEE THRU 
YOU FROM THE FrRST 
YOO RflT/ YOUR 
EJ^FORTS TO SIDE- 
TRflCK ME WITH 
YOUR SlLLY TriEORY 
IDERE TOO OBVIOUS-' 
DROP THffr fiUN BEFORE 




SP^ED m. KMUSMRNN 
LBdPS BRCK THRU TH£ 
DODR TO THE CONTRDL 
CBBH RND SLflMS IT, 

IN spacEHmK's frce! 




Y VOU liJERE TOUGH, ftjr 
: YOUR SKOLL SHOULO — """^ 
- HflVE BHEN TDUGHER/ 




HSfiRS THE 
STEEL DOORS 
OPENING, 
RND WHIfJLS 
ro SEE HIS 
OLD ENBMY— 




eORPRISED, EH, SPRCEHflUJK? THOU&HT THBTTDMBLE 
tNTO THECRNYON KILLED ME, DIDHT WU? HATIVE 
CflRRlEb OOT, fiND 1N SPITC OF WW BROKEN 
S0NE5, I UVED/ THiS NECK SRfICE PUTS ME Rtfl 
PHYSICfll. DfiflDVflNTfieE, BUT «U 
UJOH'T TOUCH ME - UNLE55 VC 
lURNT fl DEflDLV DOSE FBO» 
THIS flCIO (SUN; 




AND NOUJ l'M SOtNG TO SETTLE WrTH 
THflT THE ENTRflNCE TO fl DOM&EOPJ 
mSIDE THIS ROCK.'VOU UJILL ENTEB 
%TRV THERE UNTIL YOU DIE/ GET IN 




UV NflZI R6EHTS, INCLUOING T>ft.KfHHlSMflNM, 
HRVE BEEN U)flTCHIN6 ')OU,-JL3ST IN CASE 
Y&U STRRTED SNO0PIN6.' BR0flDCfl5m& 
PRD-NRZI THOt3£HT SUG6EfiTlOHS INTO 
RMERICnN MIHDS iS RRTHER^TUPENDCWS, 
DON'T YOU TUlNR? I OCCflSlOHflLLY 
flLTER THE UJflVE LENGTH TO MffTCH THE 
yflBlOUS TYPES OF HDNlflN RECEIVERS/ 
SOON RLL flMERICR UllLL BE CONTROllED 
BY WlY POU)ERFUL,TRRNSrtlTTEDTHOUSHTS, 
AND m COUNTRY . 
LUtLL U)IN R 
OUICK AND 
5LO0DLESS , 
VICTORY/ 



THE nClD INSIDE 
THIS GUN IS THE 
KIND THfiT INSTHNTLY I 
BURNSTO THE BONE.' 
I'LL £SIVE YOU FI<JE . 
SECONDS TO (aO 
THRU THRT DDDR,J 



TH YOU.') 




Be a Printer! 

Operate fhis sfeel PRINTING 
PRESS. FutI cquipment and 
instructions inciuded. 
No. MO- 108 $1.00 

Spot far-off 
Objects 

Everything appears 
bigger wKen seen 
through thts 3M" 
POCKET TEIESCOPE. 
No. MO-169 . . .40c 



Carry It Like a Wallet 

Checkers can't slide off this 
CHECKER GAME. 
No. MO-143 20(5 




IN YOUR OWN BACK YARD I 

Send the "FIYING ACE" PARACHUTE 
JUMPER soarmg high into the air with 
the shooler. He'll drop gradually t'o 
earth just like one of 
Uncle Sam's Para- 
troops. 

The jumper is de- 
signed in full regu- 
lation togs from 
goggles to heavy 
gloves. When open- 
ed out wide, chute 
and jumper together 
measure 3 feet. 

No. MO-216 . . .20^ 





A Knife that 
carries your keys 

The KEY KNIFE is trkky to 
corry. Good for a gift. 
No. MO-189 29(J 





The AUTOMATIC DIME REG- 
ISTER BANK uniocks when 
yau sove $10. 

No. MO-158 15fS 

Eyes in the back of 
your head! 

Look behind 
y o u, o v e r 
fences, around 
corners, wiih 
the PERISCOPE. 

No. MO-140 

20p 

Play a joke on Someone 

iMake 'em |ump 
Iwith the JOY 
BUZZER. 
No. MO-178 

25fi 

Lucky! 

The CHINESE 
GOOD LUCK 
RING fits any 
finger. 

No. MO -144 

15{i 



/ What 



For "real" Woodsmen 

Heavy gauge quality steel. 
Bone stag handie. Get this 
CAMP KNIFE AND SHEATH. 
No. MO-213 75^ 



You need this 
big Dictionary with 
World Maps 

40,000 word meanings; 394 
reference pages; 192 pictures; 
14 "extra" sections. Wait till 
you see this handsome black 
and gold DICTIONARY. 
No. MO-209 ZOd 



I S^nd order ond remilfance fo: 

1 TREASURE HOUSE Dept. 

[ NOVELTY PRESS, Inc, 

j 119 West \9iU Street, New York, N- Y. 

' hio ahipimcrnlsi will ba mada outaide th? 

I Unitecf Stnies becauae of ih& uncertainty 

I of proscnt iDdil dalivorios^ 




f N $ALE AT YOUR fAVORITE§iEWSSTAND... 



